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“We have nothing but praise to give to Holbrook’s Sauce.” 
“1 wonder. that any householder would dream of being without it.” 

-- + S1¢ te: based-upon ingredients that are free from reproach.” 

ees pyr ed be: “aiffioult to imagine a Sauce which could excel it.” 
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Pans, Paintwork and Enamel. 
will do a day’s work in an hour. 
Makes Copper ' like Gold. | 
‘Tin like Sliver. Paint like New. 
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was indeed living now. Never before 


hed uch j ates 
wondering w new, strange 
ferling that had come to her be. It made her cling 
as though she could not bear to let him go. 
It made her glad, and set the blood coursing madly through 


Dorothy trembled” 


Wik alny ileal ie 
Little girl,” he w F The Jockey Must Learn to Say “No’’ to Man 
Sen ek, caoty Teokeed. op: at lia with, dyes fli mp Good Things, y 
with love and Pa faa 

« is said in tones, “my dar] ag Big as a Chancellor 


But he Earn a Salary 
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Mulls he said, somewhat sternly, “do you know re 
« ‘sd » Fomew A u w P 
you are doing? Do you remember who and what Tam?” | | Atwavs thirsting for knowledge, P. IY. recently paid 
She smiled. peo T remember,” she said softly. © You world, id, who desvribed ep hu unaies Che bardehipe 
had bas eg ee Seng ber Bead they have to endure bekee they can safely face t 
Pooh! What did she care for what the world would | clerk of the scales at the opening of the racing 
say? She pictured the gers serving up season. 
latest tit-bit with their r, malicious —— They Thus, Mornington Cannon, the premier horseman of 
say! What do they say! Let them say! she thought, un- | the day, who has been for many years associated with 
consciously echoi i’s famous remark. the Ki lere sfable, whose leading patron is the 
Now they ae alohg. his arm around her waist, | Duke of Westminster, has, indeed, a reel | fight to pre- 
drinking in all the joy of this new life that had come to vent increasing weight | from gaining the upper hand. 
them. : can go to scale during the racing season at about 
Pag) omens Ag omedir nse pod one cecoree & party of 8st. 4lb.,” he told the writer, “but to effect that desir. 
“Coming to look for us,” he said hastily to Dorothy. able result I have at all times to take the a 
“Mind, not a to uncle. I will see hia care of myself. During the winter—a jockey’s holiday 
myself.” : time—I therefore hunt regularly several times a weck, 


“But, Jack, he’s sure to say ‘No.’ But you mustn't | and in any odd spare moments indulge in various other 
mind, for I shall be twenty-one next month, and then no | forms of healthy cxercise, euch as golf and walking. 
one can come between us, " “Keeping down one’s weight is no easy matter, for 

Anyway, I'll try him first,” Reed said quickly, for | one has at all times to exercise the strictest self- 
were very near to the search party now. “You had | denial, and, by the eame token, practise discretion in 
we run on to let Mr. Reynolds see that you are quite | the way of indulgence in all of life's good things, but 
more especially in the culinary art.” 
: A TEMPTING ARRAY. 

A well-known trainer, who was until recently first 
horseman to a leading patron of the ‘Lurf, tells a good 
story which says volumes for Cannon’s conscientious 
self-denials. 

On a certain occasion the famous jockey was spend- 
ing two days with a — peteon of the Turf at his 
country seat in the North ngland during a certain 
ing. As Cannon, however, was necessarily 


I*Phe Squire. “Jumped it? Well, well 
re. “Jum ; 
bless my soul !” , 
“It was a close thing, but ‘twas the only way,” Reed 
man, here’s my hand,” cried Mr. 


shall never be out 
and I'll see what I can do for you.” 


5 a.m. 
Punctually to the moment the jockey entered “ 


and n, 


“Squire says fc to go right in, Reed,” met his 


footman, and coac 
self.in a large, b sy gy co Lnlyper gacvene At the 
ee Ee gag ler several guests. 


death this afternoon.” 
‘ul of soda water. 
oa mete ae once turned en. se face ar nave vou _ _ 
denly the silence was broken by # masculine voice shaking | The art of saying “no” in the matter of food is one 
with ter : ; » | of the first lessons a jockey hes to learn. 

Jack, you scamp, 00 this is where you've got to, isit?” | Dp, Maher, who last year won his third Derby for 
Everyone turned and stared at Nail Winter, who was | rord Rosebery on Cicero, also finds it far from an 
=a do You mean Wines?” xed he carpio: fp shan te arlctemee ohio otis 
« 9 ar) = rime} i us, mon 

“Job ee : Tha¥'e old Jack ‘before the pt season commences, the popular 
American horseman yaers in all sorts and of 
artifices to keep his weight down. 

Walking, cycling, is riding, and Turkish 
baths are his 


favourite gacens of redseing to 
ounces, and for the past few, weeks he has started 
off in’ tho small bours of the morning on a long 
clad in the thickest of thick woollen jerseys, or 

“ sweaters.” 


‘And if one thick sweater does not affect the desired 
reduction in weight, Maher makes up for the deficiency 
donning two, three, and sometimes four more 
sweaters. “What, after all,” said the famous horse- 
man with s quiet smile, “is one sweater more or less 
—it’s no ‘eso Deine frightened by trifles.” 
THREE DRY BISCUITS AS FOOD FOR TWO DAYS. 
According, however, to a much-respected trainer at 
Newmarket, the headquarters of the Turf, who has on 
three occasions “turned out” the winner of the Derby, 
Fred Archer, | cigapm'f the finest horseman of all time, 
perhaps most capable exponent the world has 
ever seen of the art 


of wasting. 
On one occasion 


Archer was offered a large sum to 
che 6 sortie = ——,. = ore = 
weight was 8st. ., and as he was en 
fo ride at 7et, 101b., the task of “getting off Olb. in 
seven days was, as it can easily be understood, far 
an easy one.” 
However, nothing daunted, the jockey set to work 
like a Trojan, and, by dint of indulging in numerous 


mi baths = Big hey managed to, as he 
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Two days before the race on crossing the Channel, 

trainer asked him his _—— was: 

Oh,” replied the jockey cheerfu’ y) “T still have to 

off another 4lb., but as I haven't eaten anything 

lor two days, with the exception of three dry biscuits, 
with a little trouble I can just manage it.” 

“Seems to me,” replied the trainer sententiously, 

you'll just manage to kill yourself.” 

But self-denial won the day, and, sure enough, on 
wn J to scale for the race Archer had reduced his 
weight to 7st. 10lb. His valiant efforts, based on a 
prot course of Turkish baths, long walks, and 
strenuous exercise of all sorts and kinds, were, how- 
ever, unfortunately, of no avail, for his mount only 
succeeded in finishing a bad fourth. 

“After the race,” remarked the trainer, “Archer 
See to me roe very glum, and as pale as . oe 

am goi: ve a good square meal now,’ he said. 
And be did. He ate two small sandwiches and 
drank half a wineglassful of brandy-and-water.” 

, Thus, although during the next few months the leal- 
ing jockeys on the Turf will surely earn salaries far 
in exceas of those of the Commander-in-Chief or Chan- 
cellor of the echoes yet at the same time the life 
is far from an enviable one in many res ; 
, Not one horseman out of a thousand ever succeeds 
in getting a mount in public, and those who do mana 
to secure that much-coveted honour have, at all 
times, to exercise the most rigid self-control over their 
actions. 

THE FIGHT WITH AVOIRDUPOIS. 


“I spend most of my life either in the train or in 
a Turkish bath,” remarked J. H. Martin, who won 
the Derby two years on Ard Patrick, “for, 
although increasing weight is not actually troubling 
me at the moment, at same time I have ever to 
keep an eye like a hawk on my ‘ounces, pounds, and 
stones’ for fear I wake up one morning to fi that I 
have become heavier than I should like to be. And as 
for trains—well, I know every line in England almost 
inside and out, for often during the season I am riding 
one afternoon in the north of England, and have to 
be t at the other end of the country early the next 
morning to ride in some trial or important gallop.” 
Curiously enough, however, although the reduction 
of weight will be the salient object of jockeys troubled 
by increase of avoirdupois during the next few weeks, 
yet, at the same time, almost every horseman ects 
about that task in a different way. us, Madden be- 
a walking—and plenty of it—but not too many 


r baths. 

On the ne ee a Pere jockey “e the 
coming season ir Ern ssel, swears unt- 
ing three or four times a week; while Hardy 


as the 

“ avoirdupois 
In any case 
restaurateurs who, 
tronage of En 


ever be remembered 


it is quite safe to say that those 
for the next few weeks for the 
nd’s leading jockeys, will be sadly 
pag ayn ‘or food, just now, is not an important 
item in the daily day of the leading artists in the 
“Sport of Kings.” 


THE LADY WAS INFLAMMABLE, 

A rourn from the country, who was new to the 
delights of town lodging, recently entered an oilsho 
and, producing a bottle labelled “ Best Unswectene 
Gin,’’ asked for a sag of jane oil. 

“Better take the label off, in case of accidents, 
hadn’t I?” asked the oilman. . 

“Don’t matter a bit,’ was the reply, “thero’s only 
me and the cat ever goes to the cu rd, and I don’t 
mind if I do kill the cat.” 

“Killed the cat yet?’ asked the oilman, as tho 
youth was passing the next day. 

“No, I haven’t,” said the youth, with a puzzled 
look, “but there’s a bit of mystery somewhere. My 
landlady has been right queer since last night; she 
won't open her mouth within yards of a box of 
matches, and she smells something awful o’ paraffin.” 


——~# {-——= 
Catrzr : “Do you believe a child inherits the mental 
qualities of his parents? ’’ 
Mr. Moddest: “Well, my little boy makes some 
very brilliant remarks sometimes.” 


ee 
“My new piece brings down the house, eh?” said 
a playwright to a manager. 
Yes,’”’ was the reply. “In one week it has brought 
down tho house from eight hundred to twenty people 
including attendants. Now it goes out of the house ! " 


—sto ‘ 
Wrwgsrppis : “I hear that you dictated to your new 
typine an impassioned love-letter to another girl.” 
ildersleeve: “Yes; it was a fictitious sweetheart. 
I wanted to nip in the bud any designs she might have 
on me in a matrimonial way.’ 


——steo 
Faep: “ Harry may not havo musical talents, but I 
assure you he greatly moved the audience at the club 
concert last night.” 
ack: “He moved the audience? Do you really 
mean it?’ 
Fredy “I should say so; he yelled ‘Fire!’ 


penny on SMITH’S WEEKLY and 
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maid of summer will soon be with us again; 
more her airy dress Will coquette with the sea- 
side breeze, and her laughing eyes captivate the 
men on pier and promenade. 

is a bit of a mystery, is the summer maid, 
in summer does she attract attention, and 
then is ubiquitous. Certainly she must be seen 
in the large towns during winter, spring, ‘and 
autumn, but during these seasons she is more or less 
a nonentity; to see her at her best you must meet 
her on the “front” at some fashionable watering 


lace. 
J When we go off for our annual fortnight in July 
or August, whom do we expect to see in the fore- 
noon, flitting from shop to’shop in the chief street 
of the resort we have chosen? The summer maid, 


of course. ; 
Whom do we expect to see on the pier of an after- 
noon? The summer maid, to be sure. 

look for in secluded nooks 


Whom do we 
in the evening? The summer maid, and be it said, 
wo generally find her, and where she is, there will be 


found also a lovesick swain, 

She is usually a rather modest young lady, but 
the advent of summer banishes a deal of the quality, 
and she becomes remarkable for her boldness. Flirt- 
ing is her strong point; she can be depended on to 
flirt with heart and soul, to say nothing of eyes, 
from morn to night, , a8 far as that goes, she is 
most Tous tt the gloaming. 

Given one summer maid, one fine balmy gloaming, 
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Iw many different parts of the world there 
are to-day natives who make a special study of the 
art of ensnaring wild animals without causing 
the slightest injury to the creatures when caught. 
Thus, a- particularly ingenious trap is frequently 
‘used to snare the ferocious Bengal tiger, while the 
most minute precautions are taken to prevent its 
skin from being cut or scratched; for a iled 
iger is of but little use as a “showman.” . 

principle of the trap is much the same as that 

of an ordinary mousetrap, only, of course, on a more 
uare inclosure is con- 
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7 Do You [Know che Summer Maid? 


one placid sheet of sea, one knoll, one sentimental 
oul, and entire absence of living mortals, and you 
ve all the necessary details for a beautifully 
romantic scene, and in such a scene the summer 
maid can play her to perfection—but it is only 
a part; she is merely an actress; it is make-believe 
to her; what is it sometimes to the young man? 
4 earnest, and when is the case he 

is bound to suffer. But the summer maid does not 
mind that ; in fact, never thinks of such a possibility. 
To her it is life, she could not do without it; and, as 
she argues, if a man is so foolish as to fall in love 
with her in earnest, why, how can she help it? 

She sees no harm in flirting; it is a legitimate 
pastime for the summer days, 

The summer maid is always most scrupulously 
dressed, frequently in white, with a touch of pink or 
blue here and there, and, of course, the men are 
pom | knocked over; no mere man can withstand 
such a combination. 

She often gets cugaged down by the sea, and, alas! 
be it said with bated breath, very often more 
once in the season; it is her harvest time, you see; 
~ goes forth to capture hearts, and rarely does she 


Where does she come from? Where docs she go 
to? Men complain that, having met her at the sea- 
side, they never see her again till, perhaps, the 
following season. If she is so poy in summer, why 
does she never appear in winter 

But then, the summer maid is no simpleton; she 
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made in the side of the inclosure, through which to 
rope the wrathful tiger when once he has fallen a 
victim to curiosity. . 

The besetting sin of the many monkeys which to- 
day amuse the visitors to the Zoological Gardens has 
ever been “curiosity.” And to curiosity the cages 3 
of the monkeys owe their captivity. Thus in Sout 
America the natives make use of this novel method of 
snaring their prey. 

Here and there in suitable places through the 
forests are placed jars, which are attached by strong 
ropes to a post, while at the bottom of the jar are 
arranged nuts and other delicacies dear to the mon- 
ag a nonc-too-fastidious taste. 

he neck of the bottle is just large enough for the 
monkey to get his hand in, unclasped ; but when once 
the nuts are clasped the animal ia much too greedy to 
unclench his fist, with the result that he remains a 
prisoner until released by the natives, who, as an 
official at the Zoological Gardens puts it, “have a 
very busy time during the season.” 

here is no more diftic ult animal to trap than the 
hippopotamus, whose sense of smell is so keen that he 
invariably detects the hunter long before tho latter is 
aware of the animal’s presence. In order, therefore, 
to capture this wary animal, the natives make use 
of cleverly disguised pits, the openings of which are 
covered with long, thin poles, concealed by a layer of 
ea: sprin! over wi s. If, however, 

rth sprinkled th reeds. If, h the 

it is not ed in a perfectly natural manner, 
the hippopotamus invariably discerns that “somcthing 
is wrong. : . 

A hen has ever proved an irresistible bait to a 

leopard. This weakness on the animal's part was 


Propesals Qut of Dale? 


resumes to woo a girl; it makes a fool of her. She 
wants to be wooed and won by a man, not a craven- 


ted ninny. . 

We do not need to discuss the man who goes in for 
heroics ; ps on one knee, scems to be in 
— he raves and implores, and, in general 

& perfect ass of himself. Very few girls would 
accept such as he, and it is well, for a fool is bound to 
make a poor husband. sees 

Why won't men, if they will propose, do it in a sen- 
sible way? Granted, a proposal is a delicate matter, 
still, it ought not to be a hard task for a man to do 
it correctly; and, seeing that most men who propose 
are most thoroughly intimate with the girls, one 
marvels wherein difficulty lies; they need not be 
nervous with persons whom they know so well, surely. 

Yet the fact does remain that although a man has 
courted a girl for even ten years, he will be as nervous 
as it is possible for man to be when he pops the 
question. A plain, simple question has to be put, 
and the more plainly and simply it is put the better 
—the moment of proposal is no time for heroics; it is 


pre-eminently a time for common-sense and serious- 

ness; and the man who the latter fact is 

not likely to fail in getting the answer he desires. 
But why Id a pro; necessary at all? If 


aman and woman have 


oer of the pretticet 
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flimsy, simple gowns does sho 
look at her best ; she is quite well aware of the fact 
that evening dress in winter does not suit her; 
summer alone is her time, and eke r ises another 
fact, namely, that the girls who charm men. in 
winter, when clad in elaborate evening gowns, are 
fairly dowdy-looking when promenading the sea front 
in summer. 

And, of course, we simpl 
summer maid. Granted a tiful watering place, 

ficent weather, hosts of charming people, yet 
there is the one thing needful to complete the holiday 
icture—the summer maid. What would Christmas 
without the holly and mistletoe berry? We can 
no more do without these at Christmas can wo 
without the summer maid in August. 

Is the summer maid a marrying girl? Not as a 
summer maid certainly; she does marry, of that 
there can be no doubt, but hardly ever does she 
ed a man whose acquaintance she made when down 

y sea. 

No, her future husband she must mect during the 

off season ; he likely thinks she is a quiet, reserved, 
everyday sort of ‘sil, steady and practical. He prob- 
ably knows noting of her butterfly days in summer; 
and, if so, it is well. 
. If she weds, she forthwith disappears, and develops 
into one of prosaic matrons of the world; but 
no doubt many a time does she sit and think of 
the BApPy, lettered hours she spent as a summer 
maid. 


knows that only in 


cannot do without the 


Mirrors, Ice Houses, and Confectionery 
Trap Wild Beasts. ies 


discovered many years ago by a well-known naturalist, 
and thus ever sae the luckless hen nm chosen 
as the best “bait” with which to secure the wily 
animal. 

_A square wooden , built of logs, is placed in a 
likely spot known to be requested by leo 8. Insido 
this trap a hen is suspended by a rope, which acts in 
conjunction with a spring attached to the lid. As 
soon as the leopard espies his favourite dish, he in- 
variably makes a wild spring at it, evidently detcr- 
mined not to miss this good thing, and once havin 
demolished his dainty repast, ho finds he is rewarde 
for his thieving methods by a visit to the Zoo, 

El ts in all parts of the world are trapped 
by “decoys,” or tame elephants, which lead the un- 
suspecting animals on to a fenced-in inclosure, while 
& sweet confection of some sort or other invariably 
entices the elephant into some snare or pit, after 
which he is lassoed, and rendered powerless. 

Probably, however, the most ingenious trap ever 
used to snare animals without harming them in an 
way was invented by the Esquimaux, whose slei h 
dogs and reindeer are often in great peril from the 
ravages of wolf. Accordingly to thwart these whole- 
sale invasions on their live stock the Esquimaux con- 
struct a square hut, the sides of which are ice, while 
the front, which is also of ice, slides up and down. 

Inside this “chilly” trap is suspended some raw, 
uncooked meat, attached by a piece of coil to the top 
of the sliding front. 

In this cunning trap the voracious wolf almost in- 
variably falls a victim to his fore he comes 
= “striking distance” of sleigh dogs or rein- 

ecr. 


| sas 
ee | 


and, 4 that is so, why should there be a formal pro- 


Few proposals are made in these times; a man does 
not really require to tell a girl he wants to marry 
her; it is the purest humbug if a man, after walking 


out with a girl, it may be, for years, and courting her 
ardently all the time, setually sake for her pam in 
marriage. 


The girl knows he wants to marry her; she would 
not continue walking out with, and being courted by, 
him if she was not prepared to ney ha. There- 
fore, why a formal proposal? 

Of course, conventionality is a pi in the land, 
and it may be that some girls will take nothing for 
granted ; they must be “ "by men. Well, these 
girls have indeed little to recommend them ; the best 
type of young woman is she who is no rite, 
and who allows a man after a respectable period of 
courting, to refer incidentally to the days when they 
will be married and living together. 

_The natural result following on courtship is mar- 
riage, and therefore if a couple po about courting for 
a long time there is no necessity for a stupid proposal. 
Howover, if a girl seems a trifle backward, s few hints 
will usually make matters straight: no man really 
roiows to ask a girl to marry hive, 

man who is sure that he possesses a maid's 
love never needs to propose; they just drift into the 
engaged condition without an effort. 


ever told is that of Enid and Geraint. 
t in this week’e SMITH’S WEEKLY. 
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Meghan PEARSON'S WEEKLY; 


is asked for as much to-day as ever it was during 
ae ee oe Eeelre: pean 6 een hom Belen the 


pu 

Indeed, it has become a kind of trade-mark for our 
brand, and is as good an advertisement without our 
name attached as with it. We have had so many 
inquiries for it from private people that some months 
ago we advertised it for sale in one or two papers, and 
over 5,000 copies wore bought within a few weeks. 

It is a picture with a sufficient degree of humour in 
it to attract attention, and it has been my experience 
that anything with a touch of humour in it always takes 
well with the public. . 

T have seen it in most outlandish places in all parts of 
the world, and all nationalities seem to understand the 
story which the picture is intended to illustrate. 

I have seen it in Fiji, South Sea Islunds, Samoa, and 
Japan, hanging u favourite positions. And it is 
given away by keepers to their best customers, 
— would account for its being found in private 

uses. 


which Pak deters 
 rderse far to hove Been 
ir best. As some sm- 


VL—EIFFEL TOWER LUMONADE. 


WHILE we have used a large number of advertise- 
ments we think, on the whole, the picture which shows 
a lemon by the side of the Eiffel Tower, is the best of any. 
It conveys to the mind at once the idea of the Lemon and 
the “Eiffel Tower,” thus suggesting “ Eiffel Tower 
eel We have used tiis in many sizes to great 


L.—BOVRIL. 


rererbe us tele ieee iene 
“ rother,” as 
ie ine age into the mind of 


VIL—BIRD'S CUSTARD POWDER. 
Our well-known advertisement, “Irresistible,” which 
is appearing at the present time on the London hoard- 
gs, we vegard as one of the most successful we have 
ever issued. As to some details in connection with this 


of dainties. 


They 

Bovril.” We have 

ee r ames 

we wi 
aes © lay them 


memory. 


even more 

the first- bo 
IL—QUAKER OATS. country—from 
From our point of 
w, we have had a 

vast number al Pinal chjention t6 ¢ 

va 
nents, but of those that conabler: it our 


known picture of a 
Q 
best. 


appetite of any reader on a hot summer morning. 


111.—APOLLINARIS. 

‘Ws consider our best advertisement to be the phrase, 
“ Apollinaris, The Queen of Table Waters,” and it was 
described as such by the Bditor of the Brrrisu 
Muproat JounNaL over thirty years ago. 

IV.—FRAME FOOD. 

Prcrom1a.ty we believe the advertisement depicting 
Smee Soe et ite cot oo 

haps am our literary pictorial rtise- 
meendis the coclen Wo are now running “ In Babyhood,” 
sal d » and “ You can tella Frame Food 


b 
pound? 
“Bad, sir,” 


design, we would say that upon one of busiest 
thoroughfares in Birmingham one 


who madethedisplay| “A 
whereby all those viewing this remarkable exhibition of A 


t of the total of some 


t ae with 
t by the ° 
teneceal” “Pike “Goodness 


wick ip angie ing. 1 forgot 


a 
inordinate 
appetite 


iitingect this orphan?” 


light on the many former mysterious disappearances 


In the large poster, the look of surprise and conster- 
nation upon the face of the boy’s mistress is wonderi' ully 
life-like, and leaves an indelible impression upon the 


VIII.—FLOR DE DINDIGUL CIGARS (MESSRS. BEWLAY & CO.). 

WE send you a small showcard of what we cousider 
one of our best advertisements, which we have had copy- 
righted. We have had applications from all parts of the 


the as well as from private 


gentlemen—for copies of the same, and one or two 
musio-hall har te ve asked us if we would have any 


ry ing on the stage in the exact 
and cll A further reason why wo 
best advertisement is that it tells almost 


the whole story in three words—“ Oaps the Lot.” 


PRACTICAL ANSWERING, 

A WELL-KNowN solicitor in a northern town adver- 
tised for an office boy. 

A lad applied for the situation who had hitherto 
been employed in the local fish market. 

The boy, on being asked if he was a good writer, 
answered in the affirmative. 

“And can you do mental arithmetic? ” « 


I think so, sir.” 
“Well, what would 36lb. of salmon bo at 3d. a 


was the quick reply. 
0c 


“ THERE is one queer thing noticcable at all picnics.” 
“What's tha 


$7" 


“The person who makes the most fuss about carry- 


always eats more than anyone else.” 
SOC 


-of 
in the Tzacumr: “Now, Willie, what is the meaning of 
a he word ‘transparent’ 1" 


erected 
t 
Some time ago there was u a re y | Willie: “Something you can see through.” 
elm’ of all the posters of the leading e t! Now give an example.” 
contractors play | b fader!” - : 


>> 0c-< 
NEW KIND OF JAM. 


art were invited to indicate by vote their| oe. Benxerr had an embarrassing habit of bring- 
ry sree foes Saul pea rs. ing unexpected guests home to lanchect, and the 


n thousands o: the poster | family larder was not always equal to the strain. On 
Bird's Custard Powder, and entitled “Irre- | one ak occasion Mrs. Bonneté was obliged to rein- 


vertising 
was awarded the force the rather scanty menu with something from her 
withe incident “on depicted by the artist had store of preserves. - - sce Sana: 
foundation tily seizing a goose jam, the good 
—— woman emptied into a glass dish, aad placed it on 


table. 

A little later the guest, who for some moments had 
been regarding with interest his plate of jam, 
looked up.to propound a question. ; 

“T beg your pardon,” said he, “but would you mind 
telling me what fruit this excellent preserve is made 
of? e flavour is delicious, but I can’t call to mind 


Good 
marbles I put into the pan to keep the jam from burn- 


to take them out! ” 
><=0c-<— 


“Prease, sir, will you give a penny to a poor 


sonny. Is your father dead?” 


“No, sir, he’s the orphan. Dis money’s for him.” 


-S00-< 


Lanpitapr: “I believe in letting coffeo boil for 
minutes. That's the only way to get the good- 


Here it is, 
His indul 
remained for a 
long time  ur- 
suspected, but 
their ty ness out of it.” 
the incident illus- 
trated threw a have succeeded 


New Bearder ana Age and Jeaviag it): “You 
, ma'am. 
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Do you collect funny epitapha? There in 0 whole pngn of them. in thie wonk's AMIE, WEEKLY. 
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Private People as Their Own Judges and Jyries. 
A Tree that Fell Half rod by the Pt and-tialf in 
Another was Claim Proprietors 

. of Both Fields. 


One Cut Off the Tree’s Branches, 
Carted Them Away, 


A i , and a still le 
STRANGE dispute, and a stranger stregale Dy 


but the Other 


way of settlement, was disclosed in a 
ice-court # short time 


happening to 
in a gale, it, like the Reige in which it had stood, was 
by al landowners. 
was in no way simplified by the fact 
had fallen, with a deligh iali 
field and half in the other, and each o 


t le a march on the other at night 
by having the trunk deprived of its branches and 
trimmed ready for removal. But he had not time to 
remove the severed branches before his rival swooped 


down upon tliem and carried them all off 
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increased expenditure, and, as the township persisted, 
oe actively aeceyer gig one of the results, 

e ratepayers were Lag’ spectacle 
ef oma ol 2 ration men shovelling earth back 
into the Fulwell trench as fast as it was thrown up by 
the Fulwell navvies. 

As neither side would give way, this went on for 
some time; and it was only after Sunderland 
engineer had made preparations for flooding the 
that the Fulwell Dead were brought to see the error 
of their way. en they the wisdom of 
co to an amicable arrangement with their more 
powerful neighbours. 

There have been fights between public bodies for 
the possession of more t! one Irish court-house. 
Some time ago the Sheriff of Donegal wrote to the 
County Council, which had ite offices in the Lifford 
Court-house, requesting that the Council clerks be re- 
moved from the rooms in the court-house, as the 
latter would be required by the grand jury during the 


assizes. 

The Council, however, would only give up one of the 
rooms; and, on the Sheriff seeking to obtain posses- 
sion of the other room, the clerks intimated that they 
would only be removed by force. The force was soon 
forthcoming in the shape of a district inspector of 
police and a number of constables, before whose tech- 
nical exercise of “force” the Council clerks quietly 
beat a dignified retreat. 

THE FATE OF THE SWINE. 

A curious fight, the only victims of which were 
7,600 pigs, occurred at Moravicza, in Hungary, early 
one spring. Owing to the thaw having set in, the 
rivers and canals became greatly swollen, and the 
crops were in imminent danger of destruction by 
floods, particularly from the Bega Canal. 

Though well aware that by doing so they would 
inundate the lands of the Van Royal Dutch Company, 
the peasants determined to cut the dykes of the canal, 
& proceeding which the directors of the company re- 


solved to meet with force: The met on the 
canal banks, and, after a short fight, the company’s 
men were driven off, the peasants afterwards ca 


pelea intention of piercing the canal banks 


y' 

As soon as this was done, the pent-up waters rushed 
out in tremendous volume, and in an incredibly short 
space of time many thousands of acres were covered 
with water. In fact, retribution was nearly brought 
on the perpetrators by their wanton act, for the waters 
ong so rapidly that even they had to flee for their 

vem, 


rae spore stated were carried away and drowned, 
while it was only b: 
thousands of cattle did 
The loss occasioned by 
ran into many thousands of pounds, nor did they 
escape the consequences which the breaking of the 
canal banks and dykes was intended to prevent; so 
they ns ae funny fight in vain, and were almost 
ae by the element they had so foolishly 


——— eet ee 
Lanpuapry : “You asked me, I think, to sew a button 
on your coat?” 
rs u would be so kind, I would much 
rather you sewed a coat to my button!” 


‘WHAT THEY THINK OF THE F.A.F. 


No. 2.—Will Crooks, the Well-known Labour M.P. 


i ao ae vane ry ae 
remember hearing of a waif being n 6 
She had never been away from the bricks and 
mortar before, and the vast —_ of water left her 
speechless for some minutes. ddenly she looked up 
oe “This is the first time I have ever seen 
an : 
to whe fire pir gino line by which = 
SS. journey rom ing Forest, 
least enjorable part of my sumer is the a 
i mt on the ion watching 
ittle faces ro towards the incoming trains. 
back there,” shout the porters. “Woodford 
Sap ope train.” A wild hurrah from the children 
in they scramble, all excitement at the prospect of 
to be spent in the green fields and amongst the 


these little ones — 
the whole lot of them my wing, 
—. I would remove-all the limita- 
fresh air which are 60 evident 
large city. But because it is impossible for 
to do more p, 2 appeal to 
thousands who read Pearson’s Weekly for a little 
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Nuts to Crack, 


SHIFTING NUMBERS. 
Or a band of true kinsn:en I stand at the head, 
Who, to keep themselves warm, cluster three in a bed. 
Put four into gaol, and their number has risen, 
So that six can be counted in prison. 
Take the six and recount them, they dwindle to three, 
Count again and a change into five you will see. 
_ With no number from one to one hundred I mix, 
Yet with five of my mates Iam seen to make six. 


A BIT OF BOTANY. 

Ture picture-puzzie tells us what the Squirrel saw 
one summer’s day, when be 
ran down from the tree- : 
tops for a cool drink in the 
pond below his nest. Can 
you find out from it the 
name of the water plant that 
was flouting in the shade ? 


AN IRISH STEW. 


= 


THis very ingenious 
word-puzzle forms a rhyming couplet, and « wholesome 
warning : 
done a glutt 
ee 
an 
i T. cd 


you make me 
Can you decipher it ? 
FOR THE CHILDREN. 
A FaRMER’s wife kept a pure strain of Aylesbury 
ducks for market on a square pond, with a duck- 
house at each corner. As trade grew brisk 


that sho must enlarge her pond. An ingenious neigh. 

bour undertook t9 melt, Goombing the buck 
an ou g 

hotsen, ‘Whol wan bis pian? 


A PUZZLE DIAMOND. 


Can you fillin this diamond with four words that 
read alike from left to right, and from top to bottom 
0 
e J e@ 
ee Acee 
DIAMON D 
e Oee 
eo Ne 
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TOM’S ARITHMETIC. 
Tox Larxrs, who brouzht home at 
sisters 


Tux catch question 
many words in the English 
The common answer is four— 


‘e the advice a writer’! iw oMitn Ss WEEKLY? owe nem 
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Mr. P.W. Tells 
i, how he 
Caused some Amusemeat to Two Monarchs. 


I wap great fears lest the untimely bath which I 
unwittingly took at Venice, as related last week, 
should result in a chill, and incapacitate me, 
all my arduous period of training, from taking part 
in the Olympian Games. 

Fortunately, however, I reached Trieste without 
n.ishap, and boarded the steamer there for Patras 
without delay. At Corfu, where the boat arrived 
somewhat late, owing to bad weather (I draw a veil 
over my sufferings en route), I found that my con- 
fréres of the English team of: athletes, who had 
travelled tid ‘Brindisi, were a day ahead of me. 
There had been a public reception in the town for 
them the previous day, but I regret to say that no 
brass band awaited me on the quay. Such is the 


result of travelling incognito. 
Hastening on, I arrived in Athens the day before 
the opening of the es, and was able to take my 


lace in the grand parade of competitors in the 

tadium on the first day before Their Majesties of 
Greece, King Edward VII. and Queen Alexandra, and 
the Prince and Princess of Wales. 

CLOTHED IN THE UNION JACK. 

It is a pity the Editor could not see me as I 
marched proudly round the great arena. Most of 
the athletes, including all the rest of the British 
team, were in mufti, but I had taken pains to be 
correctly attired for the occasion. 

“shorts” clothed my nether limbs, and upon the 

front of my spotless vest I bore a magnificent Union 

Jack. Spiked- shoes were on my feet, 

clenched meowees my I carried a of 
corks. 

Altogether, I was complete; and, privately, I ma 
remark that I was not Sarpricad wi Zz i ‘Raward, 
scanning with interested “a the faces of 

litan re 


on he tletg Daag whe te Game 
m , w 
commenced, I to 


i 


discove: 


Hl 
oF 


Fs ini 


turn. 
I canfess 
Rcencsnd-a1y shyness 
ty, and an observance 
yith oun they followed 
of wa 


eect ooh vee ar arent 
en ,w i 
meee aened platicem with on ahay emmbdansn 


myself gave me quite the air of an 
e. 
eels talley ice wislen te X caveul ae 


~ ease 


I 


business ! 


Be a “ Stonewaller” in ‘ 
, road th 


a short, swarthiy Ttelian, with 


and aggressive manner, 


!” I threw myself into 
ager I could muster to the 
orthodox atti and in another moment our blades 


were crossed. 

My first intention had been to allow myself to be 
pinked without any attempt at resistance, and so 
were from an awkward situation before my rance 
of the game could be exposed. Now that the critical 
moment had come, I was afraid of being humiliated 
before His Majesty. 

1 ASTONISH MY OPPONENT. 

As our blades crossed, however, I felt my Henrietta 
Street fighting blood suddenly wi me, and 
I determined that I w make at least an effort 

eee. I had. not the least 

t to do, but it often happens, in 
all kinds, that an unexpected and 
60 <A the presen 
uivering, 
that its vibration to my own 


thrill communicated 
Intuitively, I knew that he was about to 


blade, and made no 


ac 
his 
freppee I could see him staring at me 


Three Particularly Fine Songs. 


The _peice is only Sixpence each, 


Mz. Naga: “Oh! you women are for ever changing 


HOW I GOT ON. 


Life Stories by the Labour M.P.’s. 


Mr. G. H. ROBERTS, M.P. (Norwich). 


I was born at Chedgrave, Norfolk, in 1869. My 
parents were poor, and were nine of us children, 
of whom I alone have survived, but I cannot say that 
I endured any of the early privations or hardships that 
have fallen to the lot of so many of my fellow Labour 
members, : 

I was a very delicate boy, and as such received 
especial care from fond and devoted parents. 

‘owever, I was not idle, for at of eleven 
I was monitor of the church school where I 
was educated, and in this capacity earned a useful 
shilling or two a week. 

My delicate health madeehtecly had a great influence 
upon my life. In the first place, being precluded 
from joining in a and — I bebe = axich 
u companionship o e works of 
Chacko Dickens in ticular had much to do with 


shaping my views of life, giving me a deep and abiding 
sympathy with the poor Lt suffering. e oe 
m my wretc th, and especially my weak 


voice, worried me, and I made up my mind to improve 
my an ipo condition, to this e ing in for 
physical exercises and jo’ an educational sociciy, 
where I took up the study of p siology and biology. 
I became particularly enamo of Darwin's works, 
and apquired a grip of, and enduring belief in, his 
th of evolution, the principles of which I may sar 
have the guiding factor in my life. 

inspired me with the idea of 


ing contained in Russell Lowe!l's 

“Biglow Papers” much to do with my early 
Surciapuont as a democrat. 

itation, however, was not successful, an‘, 

finished my time, { came to London to follow 

pot the London —_ A: Rare 

gained a i ge insight in O 

a. and general working ; of Trada 

Returning to Noswich, I threw myself heart and 

e ti , ising the printig,, trade 

and acces: m 8 in- 

for several years of the local 

and, subsequently, organiser of the 

as I have made has been mainly due to 

on. t 
pees 00m enken enn or a ak Sy patience 


i ve in convertin, 

weak voice into what I believe is i 
one. 

have been an active worker in 


ve movements in 
and speaker at 


‘ahi 


mia 


known in the country as 5 

Socialist lecturer. 

have got on is that I 

y or question 
But when 


Be 
se 


Ei 


position “independent Labour Pauy by 
ur y, bY 
whom I was nominated: School Board, coming 
out near the list of nineteen candidates. 
&chool i 
for I am convinced 
dem 


: 
& 


General Electian of 1900 I invited by 
of the % Labour Paris 
the proposal as 


placed 


however, I allowed to be 
ive ieee and at ~ 


4 Music by W. Byag. ‘ 
A SOLDIER IN THE ROYAL ARMY. Rewndly detected oo T was, neces, T look bac 
=e suppose I must have made a {a le impression 
‘These songs ase to be had at all music chops and railway | pho he Sectors, ; 
pee A ened abd a ee election I was ¥/ “ 
each from C, Arthur Pearson 7 Hensletts at the eo arse 
Leadon, VC, “= top c the poll. aaallf 
Do Know what that means. a ; 
p That penay will being you penay on OMITH’S WEEKLY ané 
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In this, our New Serial Story, will be found a fascination that will grip your 


em 7 
s 


bes 807 
Mar 17, 1906. interest from the first chapter to the ‘ast. 
NEW _ SERIAL STORY: START BELOW, 


THE FIRST CHAPTERS. 
Pe "gaia is on her holidays at Saul Sands, 
this place she meets Grace Willoughby, a girl exact 

tert appearance, tbg tro being 0 @ Reanitd 
each take the other for tte reflection of herself. 

is married to a wealthy man, who 
bestows e t the world can give yer her—everything 
but tages | is i t i 


sees the rich clothing and many beautiful rings and 


trinkets of her new friend, and the feeling of envy grows 
upon 


the blinding rain a great motor-car dashes past 
her, but the solitary occupant seems to recognise her, and 


prayed-to see! Grace, you are to feel, to under- 

Se cea te coe, eile vanes bas ig eh 
are qui sure " 

Lm you ae longer feel iva im for yee te ever lave 

me 

And Dorothy can no hide the truth from him or 

free Deve. She loves and sho to | oy 

Frank Willoughby finds a new 

hie wife's love” Happy is the - 
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win eet ame, wha to do," Dorothy moans; “tell me, and I 
“You fare to pay for your theft,” Grace laughs, 
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WHICH LOVED HIM BEST? 


By ARTHUR APPLIN, 


Author of “The Clattcr of the Clogs.” “Dolores,” “The Shadow of Her Sin,” “Rags aad Riches,” ete. cles 


“Oh, since Love is all so short, the sob so near the smile 
: Blue eyes that always conquer us, is it worth your while 


CHAPTER XII. 


“ Where's the use of the lips’ red charm, 
The Heaven of hair, the pride of the brow, 
And the blood that blues.the inside arm?” 


Wren at half- nine Mrs, Amery knocked at the bed- 
room door and asked admittance to clear the dinner and pre- 
io the room for the night, she still found the lock 

urned her. 

“ Are you feeling worse, or whatever's the matter?” she 
asked when Grace opened the door a couple of feet and 
handed her the tray. 

“I am feeling quite all right now, thank you,” Grace 


replied. 
. a the old lady shook her head and tried to peer into 


room. “It’s no use telling me as you ain't worried, 
cause I know you are,” she by grt “T’ve heard you 
i up and down, to 


Again she craned her neck forward, trying to see over 
Gees Ly oon but the girl slowly closed the door in Mrs. 


Tacit” wank enythla to-night, thanks,” she 
= y an more ‘ 3,” 
said. “Goodnight!” , 
When the church clock softly echoed the hour of eleven 
through the still air, Dorothy walked to the window, threw 


it oven and leant out. 

cod ‘ould you like me to go now?” she whispered; “I am 
Genco 'letked ip: Sha wan alttag iu the corner -cf the 

room in the pose chair—immovable, sphinzlike, try- 

ing to pierce the veil that hid the future, 


“upmhere,” Dorothy sighed; “If I 1 
isi leave you, 
morning. and go back to my work 
London, what difference ll the past few weeks make 


With all my heart and soul—it’s no use 
hiding the truth frem you now, is it? Yet I can hide it 


forget? d 
thy did not reply, and when Grace looked at her she 
saw — tears oa roliin down her cheeks. 

“Can you forget?” repeated. 

“What does it matter; you will never know.” 

“That's just it,” Grace gs ee sitting beside her, “I 
shall always know—always. Didn't I tell you when I came 
into this room this morning he saw the change in me. 
Even before I had time to ik he knew there was a 
he felt rather than saw; it was 


yours When he 
looks into my Fe Tell me,” she cried, turning quickly 
Il me, what will he see there—what 


girls gazing into one another's faces. 
“Am I cold, am I bloodless, am I passionless?” Grace 
wi “Tell me what you see?” 


i 


” Dorothy replied, “ unless it is that your 

are the of a woman who has never looked into 
the heart of things, who has never looked over the top of 
the wall that surrounds the garden of her life.” 


that I have never suffered?” 
, Eerhaps that is it.” 
am 
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You 
never had to work, have you? You wore born to 
riches, weren’t you? You have always wealth 
you wanted. Therefore, you see in a way 

Tam much older than you are, and so I have learnt a great 


so) you think,” Grace asked slowly, “because 
have lived so long with no one to love you that it hes 


tanght to love? - 
Dorothy nodded. “It has taught me to see into the 


lo? °—Lavaznce Hors. 


heart of things, it has taught me to realise the value of 


T was quite a long, long silence. Somewhere in the 
old open fireplace a cricket . Again the church 
a ee ie hour across ay a ie — —_ 

two slept together C) oO 
toom of Rock Inn that wight or, — one C) 
other lay awake watching night through the half-open 
window and partially drawn blinds—watching the night 
and tho stars, and trying to read their secrets. And the 
one who lay awake was life's 


y spoilt child, the one who had 
bidden love reveal his secrets to her and had been refused ; 
en the one who slept so peacefully was Dorothy 


Ever and again through the 
raised herself cautiously on her 
girl aoe, Dende watched her enviously and 
jealously. said that she had suffered; that was why 
she learned the secret of love! She had suffered; 
and yet at this moment of stress and agony she could 


. Grace tried to console herself with the knowledge that 
ore, 


and refused to tread the after she 
eS ea unwed gathering her trailin 
black garmente, thoughts that Grace W: hey had paver 
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do not see until morning sun turns them into diamonds 
on the hedgerows where gathers them together, and 
strings them into a sparkling necklace for his bride the 


ittle 
voice of ambition, and it asked her why she had always 


given it a deaf ear. . 
all She mend Unceght Soll on Saw Deseek ahs ee Bost 
it was like a spark of fire, and burnt its way deep into her 


“ What have you done with your 
“Your body was a fair, rich land of infinite resource, given 


have you 


ee Ini 
before her eyes, they buzzed in her ears, they 
dat her. She rose from her bed, taking 
care not to awaken the beside her, and crept to the 
e reflection that the grey dawn 
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Do you collect funny epitaphs? There ie a whole page of them in thie week's SMITH'S WEEKLY. 


a 


through the night stirred, stretched | limbs, waved 

gauzy wings, moved to end fro the forest of 

reen. From the graveyard of lordly ken, from the 

im houses of the dead beneath dry leaves and rotten, wood! 
an ees 


particles of matter grew shapely 
e 


caps. 

And the limpid unseen sir also gave life to its invisible 
dead; above the blackberry bushes and under the oak 
trees a million tiny bright-hued wings waved, a million tiny 
veer tll’ the birds woke up and joined in the song of 

all the woke up 0! 
ve:urrection, and all the flowers awoke and amiled and 
rn Me wistioc of | ts iracle kept G: Willoughb 
fascination of the miracle ke; race loug 
at the windcw. She saw the dead =. she saw them all, 
with hardly an instant’s pause, start their ae work, 
‘And she saw more than ; for she saw that ¢) 
thing worked because it loved, loved because it worked. 
n labourer, the least lovely, and though possibly 
he had drunk too much at the inn the previous evening, 
yet he kissed his children before he started across 
ploughed fields. Nothing that now lived would have been 
tesurrected had it not loved; so why, she asked herself 


iltily, had she allowed to another duy’? For 
SS bed " neithe r lover nor cee. and only through 
ane is the other justi 


justified. 
«Was it too late for her to justify her existence! 
She asked this of f ly ; she asked it 
aloud; aad ee ae Bifssington weed tacks, and then 


sat up, . 
ole it day at last?” she asked dreamily; “night has 
seemed : 


y answered. 

bod a horrible — eh on gy .in my dreams 
to salve ‘se 

ieee th hby left the window and sat on the 

of the bed, and looked at Dorothy Laer pe cape “1 


ve 


I have solved it; for myself at any rate, . “Or 
perhaps the night and the miracle that when. day 
came, has solved it for me. Don’t you w Browning 


says somewhere in one of his poems: 


“There are flashes struck from midnights, 
There are fire flames noondays kindle——” 


“ Perhaps last night the flash was struck that showed me 
myself as I really am. I know this morning that I have 
never a my existence, I haven't as m right to live 

fy buzzing about the window . she con- 


? 
, tinued fiercely, her breath coming quickly, her eyes alight 
: uk s strange tee, "1 som. pon to ustit 


it, I am 

to win a niche for myself in the cathedral of men’s lives. 
And when I have done that I shall have earned 
love, I even may win my husband, who has been vainly 


« hat is that?” Dorothy whispered. 
ss etn a wife and a es a maker of men who 


make : 
“J don't understand,” Dorothy cried, wiping her eyes; 
“What will yoo do—and what will become of me?” 


my existence; I am g to do what Tow — 
atom Going, this Borgir Mereim g just living. 

saw God hidd«n in the of gnat-even that 
buzzed srouud the i but He has never been heze,” she 


ed poomatiy: 
turned suddenly and caught the s hand in 
hers, “You will stay here.” she ctled ly, “and wait 
wt py buiend returns!” 


1 ihn ok, what he to fear? I tell you for years 
. Ww. ve you lear 
I have lived under Pledge! ad no 
more than a friend, or servant even,” 


that you cannot control it,” Grace , stay 
here and kee page daa gee 9 Tee alr 


PEARSON’S WEEKLY. 


CHAPTER XIII. 


“How can I strive with fate? The past « 
Ze past; my false life shall henceforth show true.” 
Waew Frank Willo returned from London the 
follo his wife waiting for him on 


wing morning, he 

the ateps of Rock Inn. His eyes li relly Belg emo 
her, and, though he was conscious of Mrs. a 
in the background, he took both her hands and her 


wre ie tas a wlan Leth ees oe 

‘ou are more ur . I can 
how anzious I have been 1 = 
Evidently his wife found words difficult, for she didn’t 
hen she spoke her thoughts came 


at once, and w 
Wig i you leave me so euddenly?” she asked. 
“wy dn’t you tell me where you were going?” 
“Well, honestly, I thought you would make a fuss,” he 
. “I know how you hate doctors, and I wanted 
to consult a specialist.” 
rg ago haven't b t your specialist in 
the car,” wife to smile. “And I am feeling all 
right now—quite, | ay all _— 
illoughby led into their private sitting-room and 
shut the door. Then, his arms around her, made 


her face him. He looked steadily into her eyes; looked 
her up and down pee bm, OF 

“Yes, you are looking better,” he w red, “ But you 
are not yourself. You must leave here, I don’t believe the 
leoaedly with you; we'll go in a few days.” Again he 
her chee! 


“7. peat alanis ines cineal lial caniaaicalen sins 
“It is pxtzeentinnny how ch , little woman,” he 
said affectionately. “You taal a alares woman now 


from what were yesterday morning when I came into 
fad “ te a meen women, he ir reflec- 
ively. “ 8 much nicer woman, laughed. 
“No; you mustn't say that,” whispered. “If you 


knew. 
I don’t want to know anything,” Willoughby inter- 
rupted, “except that you love me, ond that our sey honey- 


moon to atart at once! Now, then, I am quite 
h 5 think Mrs. inky Cones on a ened 
of that fine old ale, and bread and cheese?” He looked 


, and we have 


ar Willough didn ly; she disenga 
Ts. "t 
from, her ncaa arms end walked to the fi 


fast—her was up early, too, I can tell you—her looked that 


, silly child, she’s blushing like 


sigh. “Well, what it is to have 
“Ast ny ae to John 
said to him——” 


Well, here's a good husband who wants some beer and 


unch 

His wife waited until Mrs. had left the room 
before . Even then che tated a few seconds, 
ice was almost inaudib! gs cin on 
won’ very w . “won’ 
y full of whims foolish desires and strange 
fancies, but—I want to leave here at once, I want to go 
pee pis Can we—reach London to-night—early 


Far from being displeased, Frank Will laughed 
uite good-humouredly. “ What le ” 
hp yet eg vy Tle alate go ype bra 


know 
mgr at any rate,” he added, “ you know it Pg don’t 
The woman didn’t reply ; she still kept her face hidden, 
so loeghby Mod oe "Yow ar goer ging 
or me i 
Seach ax aoe, Oh, emeewuns and tar Seat” sag 
teanel ioe sale eae < "always known, 
i ven’t 
sedegerd, hago fen thi 


what?" he laughed. 


IN THE GARDEN... 


4 New Series of Special Articles 
Of interest to Amateur Gardenere 
' appears every Saturday tn the . . 


Baily Cxpress 


London's Great Halfpenny Morning 
Paper. . 


Give your Neweagent an order te send you the 
paper regularly. _ 


, 


War mpme 
Mar 17, 1906. 


The woman was silent for a while. Very gently she 
drew her hands from her husband’s and walked to the 


<> i to justify her existence,” sho 

w un breath. 

deere?" “ 
e 


we really start for London at once!” 
ms, fore I are my bread and cheese, if you 

5 sen wet ae i geoy ” she cried, forcing a smile. 
“ Besides, you niust look out a train.” 

ph ag car will take us to Exeter,” Willoughby replied, 
as Mrs. Amery entered the room with his lunch on a tray. 
“At Exeter we can pick up the afternoon express—do it 
es © We shall reach London in time for dinner.” 
he you going away sudden, after all!” gasped Mrs. 

ery. : 

“Yes, my dear old lady,” Frank laughed, “we are goin 
away suides, after all! ® He poles oxi his watch. ee ie 
ten minutes’ time we are going to—London!” 


Mrs. Amery stared speechlessly for a second, then left 
the room. “No wonder her's she muttered to 
herself. “Such on I never saw.” 


“Now, come and sit beside me,” Willoughby said as | 
himself at the table. “Tell me pee pac you lan 
me; keep on my | al I want to hear it over and over 
‘ow that 


mind who laughs at me, I am so happy. ome,” he added. 
‘ 80 serious; tell me 
you are happy.” 
wine Iam happy,” yee “yi “ And, Frank, I want 
very, ve . 

“Not tonight partonlart a | »” he laughed. 

“Yes, to-night particularly!” repea And both 
her voice and attitude betrayed her earnestness. “I want 
you to be very happy also.” ; 

NF otk are, I will,” Willoughby said as he emptied 
his of beer, “as long as you smile on me. Directly 
we reach Exeter I'll te! h to the ‘Ritz’ for rooms, 
dinner that Francois can 


cook, 
“Yes, yes! That will be delightful!” his wife cried. 
Willoughby rose from ‘his chair and stretched himself. 
“Well, ready,” he said; “I'm just going to have a 
look at the car and feed her. You had better go and put 
together. You will want an evening dress or 
. Mrs. Amery will send the bulk of our 
. Don't be ag 
her a kiss and left her. 
his footstens crossing the hall, so firm 
and bright and brisk! She heard him stop and pause at 
the little bar, and call to Mrs. Amery to have her bill 
ready ; then she heard him run down the and out on 
to gravel drive. Presently she heard engines of 
the car throbbing and beating furiously Fr own 


She hby’s words mechanically, 
and la as she on knees before the biggest 
dress basket, and, it, peered inside. Dress after 
dress met her gaze as she slowly lifted the delicate fabrics. 

were or more—an ev dress, a 
dinner dress, a gown for walking, for driving, for ee 
m 


—— feeling. 

man she ! Yes, the dainty clothes, the laces 
and silke and frills and ames meant that much to her, 
for in a way might have been her gifts to him—things 
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“Lawes Which Restrain Lovers” te a very interesting article in this week's SMITE'S WEEKLY. 


. 


be 


aes ey ee 


Wane auprve 
Mar 27, 1906. 


“Aun, darling,” remarked Newed, “I see have 
prepared some eC Lg with your own little hands. 
kind is ad wns 
“ T-hat,” z. Mrs. Newed, “is b-bread.” 
0 
Sue: “I have a new milliner, Jack. Don't you 
my hats are more becoming than they to 
be ”» 
He: “Yes; and your bills are becoming more than 
they used to be.” 
far LO] ad 
Ay —, rson once asked a furniture re- 
mover who was filling a van from a house near by: 
es these 
“Not 


—one who sa: 


nose. I think it’s soot. 


le removing?” 
esall,” said the man; “we're just going to 
take the things out for a ride.” 
T “He's very wealthy.” 
‘OWNE : 8 A 
_ Towne: “Yes, and very stingy and econo- 
mi 


Towne: “You don’t know that. You mustn’t judge 


: “Certainly not. I’m judging him by 
his wife’s:clothes.” - 


About 


PEARSON’S WEEKLY ADVERTISEMENT SUPPLEMENT. 


THEN SHE WAS NOT PLEASED. 
“Waar I like,” she said, “is a person who is frank 
just what he means, without beating 


R ,. With suppressed excitement, 
seeing that he Pee sole “what 4 it?” 
« isa big black streak down one side of your 
t. ” 


>S0Cc~< 
ORATORY DIDN’T AGREE WITH HIM. 


GRATIS! 


A 


120-Page Book 


Parcele-Poat Paid. 


809 


Conrratto: “Only think of it! I was encored 


three times in my last song. : 
We pec (spitetully : Wes; the audience recog- 
that you needed practice.” 
His be icf ae dear, the doctor says I need 
change of c te.’ 
He Husband: “All right. The weather prophet 
says it will be colder senserew:* 


Trpptz (nervously, to livery-stable waeeee) “Have 
you a a quiet horse? It must be like a lamb, 
welteer ick, nor shy, and se go — Leva . . 

ivery-stuble Keeper (eyein contemptuously 
Certaialy, waar, Whisk ll yer have—a clothes- 
’orse or @ rockin’-’orse? ” 


S00 

“Caw you give me any evidence in regard to the 
character of the deceased?” said the ju 

“Yes, my lord,’’ replied the witness ; “he was a man 
without blame, beloved and respected by all men, pure 
in all his thoughts, and——” 

“ Where did you learn that?” asked the judge. 

“I copied it from his tombstone, my lord.” 


Books 


It takes a big book to describe all there is to be seen in a great International Exhibition. 


You pay a shilling or so for that book. It takes as big a book to describe The International 
Library. Luoyp’s News offers you this book free, parcels-post paid, for the~--"‘ng. 

When you read the book that has to be so big merely to tell you about The International 
Library, you will see better than you could in any other way, short of handling it, how vast and 


- world-embracing The International Library is. 

In this space it is impossi>le to tell you all about this t 
Library, because there is barely room here to describe the Fook 
that describes The International Library. 

In 120 pages crammed full of highly interesting information 
about 10,000 big pages of The International Library, this free book 
shows how and by whom the Library was formed, what it contains, 
how it’ was welcomed in the homes of distinguished people in all 
walks of life, and how the books are munufactured. 

"It takes 120 pages merely to tell the varied advantages of this 
International Library, whether as a Library for pleasure and interest 


or for profit and benefit, and of the-value given in return for the 


modest sum of 2d. rhc fumbled pia 

»"The International Library is a complete home library in itself, 
and the sumptuous books, the bookcase, and the superb hand- 
_ _ coloured photogravure of M. I. Dicksee’s celebrated Royal Academ 
. painting (richly framed in gilt, size 2ft. by 2ft. 4in.), whic 

accompanies each set, are of high decorative value to the home. 

this library that was formerly a luxury for the rich was 
made a get-at-able for everybody is told in this book, 
which we want youto read so that you can draw your own conclusions 
as to the interest, the benefit, the pleasure, the lifetime’s delight 


that is in the Library. 
, oy Akewill interest you to know how the eminent Editors of this 
_ wonderfal the most in ing things to read in 
the whole realm of books, British and foreign, ancient Egypt 


ng wang the orks res ethos end thinkers, end in ach 
ing wri . "8 au in and in suc 
& See het howe who real bat seldom and briefly may enjoy the 
ieee of wasting time on trashy bits. It is the 
ibrary for this busy age. In oe _ you gain more real 
pleasure, more useful knowledge, than ins whole day of time-wasting 
rings through a miscellaneous li 
It is the maximum of pleasurable profit with the minimum ex- 
penditure of ti 


‘number of volumes. 


for “something to read.” - 


The manufacture of the enormous number of 200,000 sets of 
this superb library—4,000,000 books—is alone worth knowing 
about. It is the romance of commerce. It is a triumph of the arts 
and crafts of the engraver, the printer, and the bookbinder. The 
4,000,000 big luxurious volumes would, if placed together, make an 
unbroken line extending from London to Paris, 

7,802,400 pounds of are required to manufacture that 

If the books were printed on only one 
printing press, operating 300 days a year, 81 years would be 
consumed in printing the 4,000,000 volumes. 

‘The gold ornamentation of the books requires 7,000,000 
sheets of gold leaf, at a cost of some £14,500. 

If the 200,000 fumed oak bookcases, specially made to hold the 
Libraries (one of these bookcases is supplied with each set), were 
piled in one column, they would reach 114 miles in the air, or 600 
times as high as the Eiffel Tower. 

Buying a “ pig in a poke” generally ends in a “sell” to the 
buyer. oe are er asked to do 2 in as, case of The International 
Libra . The free descriptive book gives 40 specimen pages 
from The International Library, showing the superb paper used, 
the large, clear type, and some of the 500 full-page pictures. 

It is capertest that you should not delay. We cannot accept 
any orders for the Library posted after i Oth. 
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“Only Fairly Well” IS NOT WELL AT ALL,| 


Persistent Colds, Coughs, and Increasing Weakness, 
Led to a Genéral Collapse of Health. 
Lifeless, Low, Disheartened, Whole System Affected, 

No Appetite, Unable to Sleep, Always Cold. 


4 Dr. Williams’ 
Pink Pills 


til Tr | made a wonderful change in this Lady’s Health. 
: She is Bright, Strong, Active; with Good Appetite. 
Now QUITE Well, and Life again a Pleasure. 


Weak, “dejected, always indoors. 


' “J wap been fairly well, Then a severe cold | homeinacab. I thought death would shortly ensue. The cough now seemed as if it 
settled on my chest ped into a hac! Lis coop, hi nd the foendetion a jo ag al lpg My friends I should take Dr. Williams’ Pink 

| serious iiteede tent that mgt b oo pet ned tam Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills.” | Pills for Pale P . but I refused, core Wed almost - Iam glad now 
- These words of Mrs. Dav: 4. eo Sicaek, Laleester, ents convey a lesson and a . | that finally I did begin ee or soon my cough trou me very little 

“ My chest was fall of tearing pains,” she continued, “ ed ey cant Seco teil except at night, and my appetite improved ly. I could digest and retain 
Before long I fell into a weak, low, disheartened state that affected my w and it was soon apparert that I was gaining flesh. Very shortly my cou h left me, 
sytem A A wensied mp Sy aad Sight! ud l aould entale ucliiar sect Ser cto apd my spirits were bright. Life seemed to have pleasure in it, and‘ did not 
bocame that at last I could bardl ey My eye- | find exercise or ,. t and 


furiously. is reduced and Health becomes fickle, Dr. Williams’ Pink 
hospital me when my illness was pronounced to be general debility, aggravated | Pills for, Pale P restore strength Good, Red Blood and tin Diso the 
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Have you ever passed 
a Soap Factory and 
amelt the odour of 
boiling fats ? 


Remember that 
t Sey Oia i SAPON 
| s 
¢ | rere cote a2 to does all the work of 
) ae shatter oie aris Soap, but does it 


better, and is made 
from pure Oatmeal. 


Anything woshed with SAPON bes « sweetnes 


FREE SAMPLE on receips of posteard. 
SAPON Soa 


E.C. 
Write for particulars of our GUINEA A WEEK Prise. 


TWO NEW ISSUES. 
A DESPERATE ¢ CONSPIRACY. 
\ mr Gor Boormst ot “ De, Kikola,” “ The Woman of Death,” be, 


 * FINGER PRINTS | OF FATE. 


TEE 


' 
iy 


PLASMON 


AT BREAKFAST COCOA 


will keep you well fed and 


contented Br 
No matter what your meat—fowl, 
flesh or fish—Add but this Relish— 


‘tis a lordly dish! 


TILL LUNCH TIME. 


All Grocere ané Stores, 94. tin, 
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Tie case of what is now widely known as “Tho 
Mysterious Millionaire” is a curious one, as those 
who have followed his movements will readily 
admit. Eccentricity bordering on madness takes 
many forms. It is well known that the man who 
has suddenly come into a large suin of mone, will 
disburse a considerable portion of it in a lavish 
manner without regard to the value he obtains in 
eturn. I remember the case of a working man who 
was left a thousand pounds by a distant relative. 
The sudden acquisition of so much wealth tem- 
vorarily unhinged the poor fellow’s mind, an 
lirectly he got his first handiui of notes he dashed 
out of the house, and, entering an ironmonger 8 
shop, bought everything he could lay his hands on. 
This was done merely for the keen pleasure of 
being able to buy what he had never been able to 
buy before. He did not want a tenth of the things 
he bought, but I suppose he got his money's worth 
out of the pleasure it gave him. Another instance 
‘g called to mind of a very wealthy old man whose 
mania was collecting different coloured hair, and 
who offered anything from a shilling to a sovereign 
for a lock of the hair of people he spoke to in the 
street. It seems that tho case of the Mysterious 
Millionaire is somewhat similar. His mania is 
buying copies of Pearson's Weekly at greatly en- 
hanced values. It may bo that this is his method 
of making little presents without wishing to offend 
the feelings of those he benefits. On the other hand 
it may be that his form of mania is studying the ex- 
ressiuns on the faces of those people whose copies 
e offers to buy. Whatever the reason, my readers 
are bencfiting—at least, those of them who are wise 
enough to keep a copy of the paper carefully exposed 
while in the streets. In n> singie instance has any 
one of the vendors of these copies to the Millionaire 
had the stightest idea of his proximity until he 
actually spoke to them. The inference is obvious. 
If you wish to make hay while the sun shines, you 
should never fail to go out with a copy of P.IW. 
exposed to view. 


zou ay remarks on this page recently to the effect 
that Mr. P. Doubleyou temporarily dis- 
appeatel, a large number of people jumped to the 
conclusion that he and the Mysterious Millionairo 
were one and the same person. By this time, how- 
ever, these readers wiil have been disillusioned. 
Mr. P. Doubleyou is, at the moment of writing, at 
Athens, doing his best to collect cups and trophies 
as the result of his prowess. On another page of 
this paper you will find how he fared during the 
first few days. 


{7 appears that the illustration of an inhabitant of 
Mars, as described by Emmanuel Swedenborg, in 
the article “What are the Martians Like?” was 
not altugether in accordance with the views ex- 
pressed by “The Mystic of the North” in his work, 
‘Earths in the Universe and Their Inhabitants.” 
In this book he writes: 

“There was presented before me an inhabitant 
of that earth. He was not, indeed, an inhabitant, 
but like one. His face resembled the faces of the 
inhabitants of our earth, but the lower region of 
the face was black, not owing to his beard, for he 
had none, but to blackness instead of a beard. 
This blackness extended itself underneath the ears 
on both sides; the upper part of the face was 
yellowish, like the faces of the inhabitants of our 
earth who are not perfectly fair.” 

Wes you enter a train to go a long journey, you 
usually take the precautiun to provide yourself with 
a certain number of papers offering substantial 
insurance money, so that you are in a position to 
provide for those near and dear to you in the event 
of a fatal accident. While cycling, however, no 
such thought enters your mind. It doesn’t occur 
to you that a faulty chain, or a broken brake, or a 
runaway motor-car, may result in a fatal accident 
which would leave your next-of-kin in an unfor- 
tunate pvusition. Of course, one doesn’t like to 
sct out on a pleasure trip with gruesome thoughts 
of possibly a fatal en-ling; at the same time, it is 
folly to blind yourse!f to the fact that fatal acci- 
dents do occur. Nuw, all these remarks are made 
for the purpose of reminJing you that each copy of 
Pearson's Weekly is an insurance policy against 
fatal cycling accidents for the sum of £100. ere 
ds no nevi for you even ty take the paper with you. 
All you have to do is to sign it and leave it at your 

lace of abode. Then you are, for the period dur- 
ing which the copy is current, insured for a comfort- 
able sum. P.IV. has already paid a large number 
of cycling insurance claims, and in each case tho 
money has becn a golseni to those who received it. 


PEARSON’S WEEKLY. 


| rue Special Prize of £20 which was offered to the 


ficing competitors in the Station Hunting com- 
sGion, has been won by Mr, E, Allan, 458 Gal- 
Towgate, Glasgow. 

Vensremaker has revcral times heard Spenser re- 
ferred to as the “Prince of Pocts,” and wonders 
why the title is given to him. Probably 
because the phrase is carved on his tomb at West- 
minster Abbey. The words are such as lovers of 
his works might reasonably be expected to take 
hold of and repeat. 

8. M. asks: “ What is the reason that leases of pro- 
perty are granted for ninety-nine years and not for 
the full hundre«l ?”.--——-_——Because, until com- 
paratively recently, the official stamp required for 
sealing an agreement for a hundred years was so 

reatly in excess of that for sealing an agreement 
for a lesser number of years, that these documents 
were, to save expense, invariably made out for a 
period that came just under the century. 

Curious has heard the phrase “Lydfurd Law,” and 
wonders what it means.— —Lydford (or 
Lidford) is a town in Devonshire. In the old days, 
prisoners awaiting trial in this place, were con- 
fined in the only safe place of keeping, a dungeon, 
so vile and loathsome, that a man was practically 
punished before he was tried. From this fact arose 
the saying that Lydford Law was to punish a man 
first and to try him afterwards. 

A Groner Trotter, who has been to most ee of 
the world, tells me that, while in India, he went 
for a walk along a road from Bombay. He walked 
an average of thirty miles a day, and at the end 
of sixty days he got to the end of the road. 

his sounds like an e ration, but it may 
be accounted for by the fact that he walked from 
Bombay to Quetta, along the Grand Trunk Road, 
which 1s eighteen hundred miles in length, and is, 
so far as 4 know, the longest made road in the 
world. 

Don't do it, R. W., don’t! It is cruel. That joke 
you sent in as original is almost word for word 
the same as one that appeared in our pages fourteen 
years ago. It’s no gvod your saying that it is 
original, because it isn’t. I made up that joke 
myself. I remember how it came to me. It was 
@ part of a dream, and I laughed till I woke. I 
sat up in the night-time, R. W., and wrote it, and 
I took it to the office in the morning and boiled it 
down, and reduced it to cold type, and still I 
gloated over it. No! R. W. It’s my joke, and I’m 
proud of it. 

Some people have an extraordinary sense of humour. 
For example, a Pembroke Dock reader sends me 
what he considers to be a remarkable dog story, 
which he thinks is worthy of a pencil-case. The 
story is that every time the bells of a neighbouring 
church ring his dog howls. That is the beginning, 
the middle, and the end of the whole story. 
course, it may be that the dog howls in tune with 
the bells, or that it stands on the tip of its tail 
while it howls, or that it puts its head in the coal- 
box and howls, or something intelligent like that ; in 
which case, of course, the story would not be with- 
out point. As it stands, however, I am afraid m 
idea of a funny dog story does not coincide wit 
that of my Pembroke Dock reader. Anyway, hoe 
gets his pencil-case, which is probably what he was 
after. 

Tue revenue with which the Fresn Air Funp carries 
on its work, and finds it can spend only too quickly, 
among the hosts of slum children in our great 
industrial centres, comes from many and various 
sources. Here are two interesting instances. The 
F.A.F. has recently benefited considerably by a 
legacy of £4,000 left to it by the late Mr. William 
Buckwell, of High Street, Deptford. Invested in 
Consols, this sum will earn an income of about 
£100 a year, or sufficient to give a country outin 
to about 2,400 little children. Another source 
revenue is a dog at Brighton, owned by Mr. A. E. 
Wakeford, a member of the local volunteer fire 
brigade. This dog is known as Lifeboat Nell, be- 
cause in the past it has been a successful collector 
for the Lifeboat Institution. The animal will carry 
a noney-box this season on behalf of the Fresn Air 
Fenp. And so, by a large gift now and then, but 
more particularly by many, many little gifts, the 
F.A.F. is helped in its good work. 

Tne following subscriptions have come to hand for the 
Fresu Aim Funp: 


1 2 : 
Gift, 10s. 1d.; A Country Mouse, £4 4s. ; C. H. Erakine, 
d.; A Widow's Mite 1s. 6d F. Od. ; “Thowa? Dee 
2s.; Mm. Ackroyd, London, £10: Ivor. MM. Jo! £1 1s.; 


fielder,” 6s.; “Severn,” 6s. 3d.; Anon., Sin . 

F. Wandby, 3a; Miss &. A. Hamilton (S-A.), 100, Nimrod 
2s.; 8. Jeffeys, le. 6d. i 
Tansle 


T. Holmes, £2 11s.; East Rand 
£1; British Troops at the Citadel, Cairo, per Rev. F. J. 
4d. jal eaagin Pig ali ail N o a 
a3 a .E. N.C.O." 
Halifaz, N.8., per C. Mason, 125. 6d.” pun ey 


Grand (P.W.) Total: £617 19s, 9d. 


Werx expma 
May 17, 1805. 


SOLUTIONS TO “NUTS TO CRACK." 
(See page 805.) 


SHIFTING NUMBERS. 


Tur letter A stunds at the head of the letters of the alptiatet. 
For bed 8 of these are used ; for gaol, 4; for prison, 6; for sir, 3; 
for three, 6. ‘I'he letter A is not used in the spelling of the name 
of any number from 1 to 100, but it makes up, with the other 
vowels, the number 6. 

A BIT OF BOTANY. 

Tue water plant is the Fr . which floats and spreads on thi 

surface of — and pools. si = i 
AN IRISH STEW. 


UNDERPONE mutton and onion make, between you and me, 
A glutton a little seoly aftor a capital tea. 


FOR THE CHILDREN. 


Tue pond was doubled in size without disturbing the Jack. 
houses, and thus :— 


ee conan Meco ccorg 


4A PUZZLE DIAMOND. 


Tur diamord is completed thus :— 


P 
RA 
ONO 
uo 
1] 


9Z202>-0 


TOM’S ARITHMETIC. 
Tue sum of the nine digits, 45, may be written thas—XLV. It 


* pe the L, which represents 50, we have XV, or 15, tha 


NEARLY £10,000 ALREADY PAID. 
£2,000 RAILWAY 


zibo RAILWAY INSURANCE. 


£100 CYCLING 


490 Claims already id, including ¢ 
£2,000 and one of £1,006.) 


This Insurance holds good for any number of claims to 
the extent of a ues for one only. £2,000 speciaily 
guaranteed b: ux «Ocean Accipent and Gvuanmantee 
Corporation IMITED, 36 to 44 Moorgate Street, Loniion, E.C., 
to whom notice of claims, under the following conditions, must be 
sent within seven days to the above address. Insurance ticket, 
applicable to pisseuger trains in Great Britain and Ireland, 
issued under scetion 33 of the Occan Accident and Guaruntce 
Company, Limited, Act, 1890. 

phi tleod para ae the above Coneeatioa to the waa 

itative of any person mo nevide 

£2,000 paleflie) in which the deceased was an ordinary 
-bearing ssenger : ublers of 

season and excursion tickets, oe post eftice ‘offriais, - aiiy of the 
railway sorting bya and railway servants travelling with pas. or 
railway servants’ ticket in an ordinary carriage), and who. at the 
time of euch accident, had in his, or her, possession, the Insurance 
tnaah sien "ition init pene tne ana tit 
Wl ire. or pencil, on ided a 
the foot. This paper may be left a his, or here p soe of abe *0 

tt 


long as the Sw ey is signed. 

PROVIDED ALSO, that the said sum shall be paid to the Iecal 
representatives of such person injured, should death reault from 
such ace‘dent within three calendar months thereafter. and that 
notice of the accident be given within three days of its occurrence 

In the event of a person having tho current number of 
E 100 Pearson's W eekly on him, or her, at the time of being 
killed by a railway accident in the United King:tom, 
ai neenh not by an accident to any trainin whie' he or 
she may be travelling as @ passenger, the next-of-kin of the 
ec will reeeive the sum of ONB HUNDRED POUNDS 
Eieihes the coupon be signed or not. provided notice in every case 
= OU iene Bago Sayama Corror ition Hasitts, 
tect. Loudon, E.C., wit jays fruin the 
covet of t patcident iN be niaihens 
ndred Pounds w id to whomsnever the E:jitor 
of Pearson's Weekly may decide to be the Next-of-kin of any cyclist 
Wie meats bis death by an accident while actually riding a cyclo. 
rovided that deceased at the time of such accident had in his, ot 
ier, pene the fnaurance Coupon on this page, or the paner in 
which it is. with his, or her, usual signature, wriften in ink of 
pencil on the apace provided at the foot, and that death occurred 
within twenty-four hours thereafter, and that notice was given of 
— accident to the said Corporation at above address within three 
aye of its occurrence. This paper may be left at hia, of her. 
vere of abode. 80 long as the coupon is signed. 
ve A a a tw ° tion 
SERGEY MRS metace eae est 
nee Sign the coupon. or. ery the on their pera: 


rebipaeed Uh babers Mecticer boom eecls aes Set 


eort! 


This 

entifles the hokler to the benefit of, iti 

of, the 6 san hee ten ie to aoe te subject to the condita 
. . na 3. 

The Purchase of this Publication is ayment 
of a Premium under Sect. 33 of the see Et Cte kc can be 
ecen at the office of this Journal, or of the raid Corporation. No 
Person can recover on more than one Coupon Ticket of this paper (a 


Tespect of the same risk. 

Sig mater ....0...4.....sercersersces Perce rceeereowawecetceneee corres ces seeceesseser sees es 
Available from & p.m., T10 May 100, 1906, 

wall! midaight, Friday, My 16th, 1966. 


——__ ame 


Hon ce Cox. Ya Ru lines, B.C, an@ Published by C. ARTHOS 
at LtD., ab Leareon’s Wookly Buildings, iienrictta Btreet, Doudou, wo, 


Note.—A pencil-case will be awarded to each reader whose letter is dealt with on this page, or whose suggestion for a title is used. 


Look for Ingersoll on Dial. 
: Guaranteed 5 Years 


* teers Look Wel, Feel Welland Keep Well 
composed entirely of Medicinal Herhs, and are 


gersoll g’- Watch 
ing and wondering; 
ured and sold by t 


another, and 
 BBECHAM’S PILLS -PILLS ‘RECOMMEND 5 THEMSELVES. 
PRR GPR ODT gg GOD 
6,000,000. BOXES SOLD ANNUALLY. 


Prepared only by THOMAS BEECHAM, St. Helens, Lanc., ena 
. sold everywhere in boxes price 1/1% (56 pills) é 2/9 (168 pills.)' 


“LORD | "ROBERTS 


on the 


pinion, » and 

ta nickel, gun metal, or gold plate finish 
We prefer to sell through the shopkeeper, but if your Sealakhaichat 
‘supply you, send us 5/- — Watch and guarantee by 


Robt, H. INGERSOLL & Bro., Poe eye nal Ely Place, London, E.C. 


ea = ab th 


Jational Defence. 


Lord Roberts in his epeeches during the last few months has 
pointed gut that there is only one way of providing for the 
efficiency of our home defences, and that.is by training 
the rising generation tobe sKilled rifle shots. All should a oraz Pee Preseed 

read Lord Roberts’ article - "“Grerit Richmond avence. seat Sete rae ine 
HOW To MAKE NATION OF MARKSMEN,’ 


from WHITWORTH 
»- inthe May - _ PLEASE MENTION “ P.w,”| Dept. 34, COVENTRY. 


Pearson’ 's Magazine. HOME NOTES, Je Dusty tety's Poo 
cheat sterling qualities 


ow on. no annie _Sixpence. ONE PENNY WEEKLY- 
indicate themselves time 


| after time upon analysis. i 


Its flavour is warmly appreci- 
Gf ated by able judges of stimu- 

-lants. Over Fifty . Medals for 
>. all-round excellence. 


PG WHT MORTH 


WHEN WRITING TO ADVERTISERS [fl "ree trom supet-w cane rn 


The: siipetior whisky 


— 
miulotoes respecting Aivereomonts shoul bo sent to tho Mvrtemont Departmen, “PEARSON'S WEEKLY” Offices, HENRIETTA STREET, LONDON, Wa 
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“No Better Food.” 2 


Dr. ANDREW WILSON, ERS. SB, ot 


‘Many god 


have been built 


‘back to stron ong, healthy, sturdy men 


‘gad v women ‘by adopting the use of | 
~ GRAPE-NUTS, the scientific break. 
fast food. It is. crisp and toothsome, 7 
caaily digested and ve 3 nutritious. ms 


You don’ é shave to cock. 
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